Whangarei Stake Center
Monsey Anaru: We have a saying in New Zealand among the Maori people, which goes
something like this: Kia poto tonu te okou to paipa kie maha nai waha. Translated: we're happy to
see you, extremely happy. Especially when you're handed some candy and things like that.
Literally, that means: have a short stalk on your pipe to retain the warmth closer to your mouth.
So, I hope that I'm not going to speak for too long. I have all my notes with me. The first meeting
place in Whangarei was a street by the central Baptist Church there where the Osbourne family
used to live, was a pakeha family, a haole family. That was the first family.
Then the Jones family were converted to the Church. And we met at 6 7 Kama Road where
there is a motel there. There's no more Jones home there. From there the Church began to grow.
We met in the Friendly Society Hall, we met in the Ambulance Hall, we met in the hall in Norfolk
Street, belonging ... that's too long ago now. And then the Church, because of the growth of the
Church here, the Church decided to purchase this bit ofland. It had a very nice villa constructed
here. One of the greatest attraction to us, being a pakeha home it had a lot ofpuha around it. So we
eliminated the puha, saved the digging.
Eventually this chapel was constructed in 1958 I think and completed in 1959. My wife and
I were on a mission at the College building what you now see as the Church College and the Temple.
Our first branch president was a man called Bill Jones. Simple name, but a very, very astute
member of the church. Bill is about 80 now. He still lives in Hamilton now. And then my Dad
became the branch president. He survived with his children for a while. When Brother Jones
became the branch president the cement works was the attraction, plus the Government said to all
of us Maori people to leave the country and come to town. That sounded good to us, but it wasn't as
rosy as they painted it to be, however I think it had its purpose. To this town came people like John
Wallace. Kiri and Pat Wihongi, George Anderson, all these people. From that simple beginning gave
birth to what is now three wards in this area. And I give thanks to those people.
Brother Shelford was brought up in a little suburb, Awarua. But he lived in a suburb a little
south of that called Pokatai. Then he transferred to the big city of Dargaville. I'm sure his
recollection of Dargaville is quite vivid, as Colin became the branch president there for some time.
It was a struggle to survive with the Church in the North here. We had some brilliant, brilliant
people in the church. And I'll just name a few. Henere Wihongi, the father, the patriarch, or Uncle
we called him. His brother, Te Atowhai Wihongi. We had a man about seven foot tall called
Whotere Witihira. My Dad told me I saw Whotere Witihira when I was a very young man. I
remember my Dad telling me that Brother Whotere Witihira was so strong he had a hand about the
size like that with my two hands. And that's easy to believe if you saw this man. He would knock
out a yearling steer with one punch. So don't even think about it Mike Tyson. Those were the
stall warts of the church.
Awarua was one of the founding members I think of Relief Society or MIA, one of the two.
And Tehoro was the other. We've had some missionaries go through here. One missionary, Elder
Overson was the district president who lived way out in a place called Bland Bay, about 60 miles
from here. After we had played a game of basketball he would get on his bike, about 9 o'clock at
night, and bike all the way out to Bland Bay. And to slow him down on Helena Bay Hill, no tar seal
then, he used to tie a bit of - we grow a lot of ti trees, very expensive tree because we get all the tea
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on the trees, and it's called ti tree - he used to tie this ti tree behind his bike to slow him down. I
only say this because it gave growth to this Church.
I recall reading from Parley P. Pratt's epistle in 1853 as I was returning from Salt Lake in
1995 after completing the translation of the temple ordinance into Maori. I was looking up -you
know where it tells you how far you are from so and so and how fast you're going - and it said we
were doing 1,000 land miles an hour. And I thought, wow, that was pretty fast, but it's not really.
When a prophet of the Lord says, the time will come when the gospel will be taken to the four
corners of the earth at 1,000 miles an hour. That prophecy has been fulfilled because a prophet said
that, not a man on the street like me; and I believe in the prophets of the Church.
The Church has grown here despite the opposition. When this site was found there was a
legend that went around that it would devalue the homes around here. We know the Lord has a
hand in all that. The value of the homes in five years after this chapel was built rose to 27%. Did
Heavenly Father have a hand in that. You better believe it. As I look at the Bountiful Temple, and I
was there before it was completed, they had the same thing. People were worried about the value
of property and land surrounding the new Bountiful Temple. Well, if you visit Bountiful now, I
don't think you can buy a section or a lot to you people under $178,000 before you even build a
house. Did the Lord have a hand in that? Of course he did.
Let me just say to you that our faith has not diminished. We have never been reared in the
rhetoric of speaking, but we do listen to those who speak the truth. And when confronted with that
environment can we not say that this is the Church of Jesus Christ. That the prophet Joseph Smith
did see the Father and his Son upon his inquiry. Father pointed to his Son on his right and he
announced it to the inquiries of a humble boy - said, this is my beloved Son, hear ye him. The
prophet Joseph Smith immediately got an answer to his question. I have a testimony of the gospel.
I love the gospel. I love it more than anything in my life. My wife and I have dedicated our lives to
the Church. We've just completed a mission, so many years ago, serving at the Temple as a member
of the Temple presidency. What a glorious opportunity to serve the Lord. And as we live our lives
out I contemplate that we will never belittle the blessings that we have received. I know that you
will enjoy our land.
I was hoping they would feed you with fish heads rather than what you normally eat back
home. Fish heads are so lovely. And you will not forget a feed offish heads I'll tell you. God lives.
God does live and Jesus is the Christ. May you enjoy your stay here in Aotearoa is my humble
prayer. In the name of He who walked the shores of Galilee, in the name of He who made fishermen
to become fishers of man, He who tempered the waters, even so Jesus Christ. Amen.
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